the Chancery, We had been a depleted band of late years, the
foreign correspondents in Vienna, but now, as I entered the
room, I found a great throng. The special correspondents were
gathering, from all parts of the world. Almost the first thing I
saw was a red head. That Texan was there, of course. At the
crack of doom I expect to see him, leaning on his stick, intently
watching the recording angel, putting pertinent questions, rush-
ing off to file his story. Since I last saw him, less than four years
before, Knickerbocker had been to Abyssinia and Spain and
China and watched all those things happen which we had con-
fidently foreseen from the moment that dictatorship triumphed
in Europe, and now he was back again, just in time to see
another forecast fulfilled, the rape of Austria,

At 8 o'clock a suave and swarthy gentleman with a monocle
strode in. I had met him last, this Herr Lazar, when he was
Press Attach^ at the Austrian Legation in Bucharest, and had
admired his valuable collections, his excellent wines, the per-
fection of his cooking and the quality of his conversation. A
Press Attach^, I had thought vaguely to myself, was evidently
the thing to be, even at a relatively minor Legation in a rela-
tively small capital.

Now he told us that he had been summoned by telegram
from his subsequent post, Press Attach^ at the Austrian Lega-
tion in Berlin, to take charge of the Press Department of the
Austrian Government, which was to exist for precisely one more
minute* For his first, and last, official act was to read to us the
text of a 'Bill anent the reunion of Austria with Germany', the
first article of which read 'Austria is a Land of the German
Reich'.

And that was the end of Austria, as announced to us by the
easy-mannered Herr Lazar on Sunday night, March 13*, 1958,
in the historic Chancery where Metternich had woven his
intrigues about the courts of Europe, where the Vienna Con-
gress had met until Napoleon upset its deliberations by returning
to Europe, where Dollfuss had died, where Schuschnigg, crying
'God guard Austria!5 had capitulated to Hitler's ultimatum.
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